The Deplozatioun of the Cruel murther of Jamts Erle 


of Murray, vmquhile Regent of Scotland, togidder with ane admonitioun to the Hammiltounis committaris thairof, aud to all 


thair Foꝛtifear is, mante naris, oꝛ aſſiſtance, with ane Exhoꝛtatioun to the Loznis and Nobilitie, keipatis 


and dekendaris of our Kingts Grace Maieſtie. 


Uhtle as with fleſche , and blude we go about, 
The wondꝛous warkis of Bod fox to diſcriue, 
Pans quhil we pleis, we ſal not find ame out 
Bot ſall Judge Bod, aganis all reſſoun ſtriue. 
Quhen as olis, pzoude {Selours to depꝛiue 
The luis from ſic, as halelp wes his, 
Be Cruel murther, thame reuthles foz to riue 
The fleſchesot᷑ man can nener conſidder this. 


Bot quha that wald the mater vnderſtand, 
De man luke lawer, and enter in che Spzeit, 
And than he fall perſaif, the cauſe fra hand, 
That Bod wirkis na thing, bot as a Judge diſcreit. 
Auhen as the pepill with linnis ar repleit 
without rem925.as thay ar, at thir honris 
Chan to that end, his plaiges be may compleit, 
De takis from thame thair qodly Bouernouris. 


¶ And this he vſis mony ſindꝛie ſoꝛtis, 
& me be ſeiknes, in to thair beddis to de, 
Sum lane be tratouris, bot not foꝛ thair confsztis, 
Bot to that end, thap ſuld diſtropit be. 
And rutit furth clene out of memozie, 
De tholis lic wickit, pzoude Lonſpiratouris, 
Zo execute thair lurking traptozie, : 
And bzing to deith thair godly Soucenouris, 


e we fe alſo the wickit of the warld, 1. Jo. 3. 
Still beir the godly at deidly Indignatioun, 
Hum tyme be tratouris, ar Jnnoccntis ouerharld, 
And thocht crew men. haif heir bot tribulationn. 
we ſuld not haif ſic thingis in admiratioun, 
As gif it wer, ane new thing chanſit to man, 
Foꝛ ſa it was, euin from the firſt Creatioun, 
And ſtill hes bene, ſen that this warld began. 


¶ Z bis moꝛtall feid, this haitrent and Inuie, 
Did firſt begin, as Gods awin buke dois tell, 
As in the Geneſis we may plainly ſpie, Sen.. 
Betuix twa bzcther, Cain and Abell. 
Cain aganis his bzothrr did Rebell, 
And ſuſleic not, to ſched his ſaikles blude 
And foz thts cauſe, N pzay ow mark it well, 
His warkis war euill, and faiehkull Abells gude. 


e> And of thir twa, this haill warld did diſcend, 
* Quhilk ncuer can, amangis thame ſelfis aggrie, 
Bot baith thair of\pzingis map be cleirly kend, 
Lurft Lains Clan, be thair Impietie. 
And Abells ſeid fo richt and equitie, 
And thus all murtherars ar diſcendit doun 
Ot Lurſt Cain. and his poſteritie, 
As is the Tyzanc, and Tratour Hammiltoun. 


0 

For luke how Juſtice was the verray cauſe, 
To curſt Cain, his bꝛother foz to kill, 
Sa is it zit, but dout, the only clauſe, 
That moucs the wickit, vnto thair Kaging ſtill 
Thay gloir na thing, bot euer in co Ali, 
And makis euer, but mercy to maligne, 
And quhenu thay may, thair wickit wapis fulfill, 
Thay will not thole, ane godly man to Rigne. 


| — (>The Þzobatioun heirof. 

T O pꝛeit this pare, I plainly mycht pꝛopone, 
Exemplis ſeir, maiſt Notabill and trew, 

» » Bot foz thame all, A will bot vſe heir one, 

Ok our deir Maiſter, and Sauiour Chꝛiſt Jeſcw. 

In quhome na ſpot of ſin, it neuer grew, 

Zit nocht theles, the biſchoppis mycht not byde him, 

Quhill on a Croce, on lenth and bzeid him diew, 

And hangit vp foz ſpyte, twa thenis beſpde him. 


¶ Fo to mak mentionn of the MHarterdome 
Ot Bods jþ93ophets, it wer ſum thing to lang, 
And toꝛ to reckin the renthles rage of Rome, 
Mnhair ſindꝛie godly, thay dulefullie doun dang. 
It wer pꝛolixt, thairfoir I let thir gang, 
And to my purpois bnt pꝛoces matr pꝛoceid, 
Dow wickit men deiptis ay in to w2ag, 
And may not ſuffer to haif ane godlp heid. 


egen ſa it was, that Chꝛiſt baith God and man, 
with his Apoſtillis, and ꝛopheits gat na reft, 
Bot euer hatit be Cain, and his clan, 
As Gods trew woꝛd dots mak it maniſefk. 
we ſuld not grude, howbeit we be oppꝛeſt. 
As was our Maiſter, and bzethzenc vs befone, 
Bot bt aſſurit it will cum fot the beſt, 
Aud better to thame that thaę had neuer bene box ae. 


CJ mene not heir, that thay ſuld pas vnpunifſe, 
Foz thair creſpas,noz neuer ſic thing thocht, 
Foz than ſuld Juſtice and. Law be clene diminiſſit 
Gif thay war ſpairtr, this wickit wark hes wzocht. 
That our gude gyde to bailfull beir hes bꝛocht, 
Lat vs aſſemble thairfoir with curage ſtout, 
And lat thay tratouris, out thʒow this land be roche, 
And neuer leifchame tili thay be rutit out. 


¶ Ane admonitioun to all the Hammiltoins 
and thair aſſiſtaris, counſallaris, and 
pertakeris ofthis maiſt vile and 
abhominabill Murther. 


O0 tratouris, quhy did ze him denoir? 
Maiſt ſchamefullie, that puneiſt euerie vice. 

— «+ Quha wes the cheif mantenar of Sods gloir, 
In to this Realme, and lufit all Juſtice. 

Jour bailfnll blude can neuer pay the pꝛice 

Ok his deir deith, wꝛocht be zour wickitnes. : 
xa worth zow Uillanis, that flew that Pꝛince maiſt 
Foz na cauſe ellis, bot foz his rychteouſnes. (wiſc, 


CFoz ſen ze firſt in to this Kealme began, 
Fe wer ay callit fox zour tpꝛannie 
Strypts of the Schpꝛe, the maiſt vnwoꝛthie clan 
That euer wes bed, oꝛ ſene in this countrie. 
As ſchawis weill be zonr Senalogie, g 
Foz thift and murther, reif and oppꝛeſſiounis, 
with BSuldis and Nukis, blaſnit equallis 
Is thc auld armes ofthe Dammiltounis. 


e And quha wald ſeik, ane man but conſcience. 
Ane Kenegat foz to deny his Creid, 
To tak ane pure man vnder his credence | 
H ne cut his thꝛot, and toung out of his heid. 
To put ane hundzeth foz to beg thair bzeid, 
And bzing Juſt men vnto conkuſioun 
To do anc Hozrible,and ane vnwoꝛthie defd, 
Heik neuer farther than ane Dammilcoun, 


ane midding tuilzour, but manheid at aſſay, 
Ane vailzeand ty2ane,ane febill Lampioun, 
Ane wyfe with Childe, that mantullv can lay, 
Ane nopſum nychtbour,pzoude in oppzefſioun, 
Ane teinfiill tratour of rpcht Succeſſionn, 
To Crucifie Chziſt, that compts not a feg, 
N ſap to 39w foz ſchozxt concluſioun, | 
Come neuer ane gude byzde of the Deuillis eg. 


¶ Dow hozriblie c ſpnilzeic vnder nycht 
In his awin hous, maiſt ſchamefull foz cill heir, 
Ane Kobill Lozd, James of Tozphicen knyche, 
De can declair, gif onp man lyſt ſpeir. 

e left him not ane Malze noz Dencir, 

pne vnder truſte, neir ſchot him, and his wyfe, 
And Tpmothie wes in ane felloun teir, 
Bot pꝛaiſit be God, thay chaipit with chair lyfe. 


Our Kingts BSrandſchir, at Lychquo feild 3c flew, 
Bancilt his gudſchir, from his kynde heritage, 
Dis Fatderis murther alſo ze cleirly knew, 
Miſchantip hangit, aue wickit vaſſalage. 
Chir ar our warkis, euin from zour firſt barnage, 
Bod wait gif ze be Jalps to hald in ſtoir, 
Oz bony by2dis to keip in to ane Lage, 080 
Chꝛiſt keip our King out ot zour handis heirfoir. 


¶ Ze flew our Kegeẽt, becauſe his warks wer gude, 
Nuha was the Lainpe of lycht in to this land, 
As houngrie tpkis, 3c thiſtit foz his blude, 
That ſauit zow, quhen ze wer in his hand. Nu. 35. 
Nuhen ze culd not reſiſt his foxcte wand, Sal. 5. 
Ane ſuithfaft ſentence, heirfoit J ſall zow tel Joa. 3. 
ꝛonouncit be God, N lat zvw vnderſtand, Gen. 9. 
All murtherars thay ſall Anherit hell. Apo. zz. 


C Ine admonitioun to the alſiſtaris, coun- 
ſallaris, by lyares,and Retoyſaris in this 
maiſt deteſtabill murther, 


Ocht only thap, bot all that ſic aſſiſtis, 
O21 foꝛtefeis, oz ony wapis mantenis, 

A —Jncurris his Curie, now luke Gods buke quha 
Foz it is not mans Judgement ſa that deims, (liftis 
And quha that this ſoir ſentence ſmall eſteims, 
The ty me [all cum, that be ſall weip and murne, 
Nuhen hiddcous hell with greuous glowãd gleims, 
}5aith body and ſaule foz ener mair (all burne, 


e Hoirouer all thay of that Benalogle, 


And of that Surname, we mak thame Intimatioum, | 


T hay ſalbe repute of this foule cryme gyltie 
Quha nocht compeiris to mak urgatioun. 
Farther all thay, gezis conſultatioun, 

Ot thame aſſiſts in to this fylthie face 

And not compeiris to our Conuentioun, 

T hay ſalve haldin pertakeris of this act. 


+ Be war heirfoir, and be effrapit of this, 
Lat ſic tryit tratouris defend thair awin curſt cauſe, 
Tyne not zour landis, and als the heuinis blis, 
Bot be obepſant to Bod, and mans Lawis, 
And be not flatterit with thair vaine wozdiss+ ſawia 
Fox thay can not of this foule fact be clengit, 
Thocht ma wald wink, zit God pat all thing knawis 
De will not leif this vile wark vnreuengit. ; 


C Theerhoxtatioun to the Loꝛdis and No 
bilitie perſewaris of this cruell Mur⸗ 
ther, and defendaris of our King. 


8 ſapis mp Loꝛds, he wil be adnerfair, Pfal. 5. 
To bludy boucheris, that ſtand ot him na feir,. 
. My Loꝛds, thir woꝛdis ſuld curage zow far maie 
Nor the haill help of man baith far and neir. 

Fall to heirfoir with blpith and mirrie cheir, 

we ar anew, rhairfoir heis vp zour hartis, 

And foꝛd warts marche. ſa ſall we ſe and heir 

Quhat lurkand lubers will tak thir Tpmmers parts 


ae Thay fpldc the feilds befoir, quht᷑ firſt yai fauchs 


Quhair tha foꝛ ane, wer ape in number thze, 
we trowit from thence, thay ſuld haif ſittin faucht, 
And ſuld hai tyzit of all thair tpꝛannie. 

Bot now alla ce, the contrare we map ſe, 

Our vaine —.— maid vs this fals traine, 
Sods Lurie thairfoir lycht on thame all foz me, 
That euer hes pietie oz renth on thame againe. 


% Sit ze do nocht Keuenge this fylthie fact 
e will be ſchamit. ze may weill vnderſtand. 
nd will be namit, ane fals and febill pack 
That euer rang in ony Realme oz land. | 
with curage heirfoir, now be the baner ſtand, 
And wpn koz euer honour and Kenoun, 


Do ze not this, ze ar ane bailfull band 


And ſeruis nocht ells, bot Bdddis maleſonn, 


CFoz Bod s Curſe, dis vengance and maledictioff, 


Sall neuer from zow, noꝛ fra zour ſcid depart, 
Fe ſall ſuſtene maiſt ſoꝛrowfull afflictioun, 

That cuer tholde men, in onp land ot aire, 

Sic haute harme ſall happin to zonr hart 

Gif this foule murcher with ſilence he oucr paſt, 
Thir ſame tratouris ſall mak 3our ſeitis to ſmart 
And ſalbe zour diſtructioun at the laſt, 


e And git ſa hapnis, ze may rycht weill conſidder 


This plaigue maiſt Juſtlp, of Gods hands ze craif, 
Far better it is thairſoir to ryſe togidder 

Foz to reuenge the Qurther with the laif. 

No! Bods ſoir wzaith abone zour heidis to haif, 
Fox the ouerſeing of lic a ſythie cryme 

Foz Sods plaigues appꝛochis J perſaif, 

Bif3e pꝛolong ichozt quhple and drift oucr tyme, 


Fall to thame fraklie.to fecht thay haif na faces, 
Perſew thame peirtlp, and zeſall ſc thame fle, 
Kine is thair glas, and gone now is thair graces, 
In to reſpect ofthis foule tratozie. 
And quha ſuppoꝛtis thame. oz dots foꝛtifie, 
FJ hope to Bod that is the heid ofhallous, 
Toſe thame hyntit in handis haiſtelie, 
Sypne hangit hie, but grace vpon the Gallous. 


¶ The makaris Erhoztatoun to all men 


in Generall. 
—.— zour lpues, and call on God fox grace. 
P2ay fo2 zonr King, with bartie Exheztatioun, 

+. Repcnt our ſinnis, quhill we haif tyme and ſpace 
Deteſt all vice, and foule adhominatioun. 

Than Sod ſall gif vs confoꝛt and conſolationn, 
Pay foz the Nobill Quecne of Ingland 
Auha in our neid fill ſendis vs ſupportstionn, 
Dir grace lang ſpace, may in gude wcilfair ſtand, 


O be it. 
¶ Impꝛentit at Edinburgh be Robert 
Lekpzeuik. Inno Do. 15 70. 
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